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THE BUTTER-IN..

E hunger-striker in jail turns upon the lady who scroams in the |

e ——

-

The Evening World Dalily Macaﬁnel Saturday, May 2,

|The Latest

-

By Maurice- Ketten

.

street and accuses her of “butting in and apoiling his effect.”

Let him console himself. Public disgust at the whole spec- |

tacle is quite impartial. ,
New Yorkers deeply aympathize with the residents of Columbus
Park who protested agaimst the visitation of May-day orstors. “We|
do not want these disturbera bringing lazy, idle poople here to msko'
treuble. We do not want our children listening to their talk.” '
The gang that marched up Broadway from the May-day meet-

g yesterday, cursing and blaspheming, insulting women and reviling |
ehurches, was a disgraes to the city and an outrage to decent citizen- |
ship. To suggest that the leaders of such a crew speak for anybody |
bt themeelves or for any purpose higher than te exploit their own

Labor wanta none of them. The public turns sick at the mention

of them. What they think of each other no one cares. The 1. w. !

. W. in itscll the most insufferahle ‘“butter-in* that ever afflicted
N the cily.
s - P W —
i As to war taxes—watchful waiting 18 the word.
H _-¢ *
g FORT LEE FERRY FARES. i
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! through a subsidiary company. So far the controlling corporation

_ extent of five per cent. of the gross receipta—which now represents

t: \.;'.:It.etters From the People

" Werhune's articls No. b, in “The

;t‘lll his

MOVE for a (hree-cent fare on the Fort Lee Ferry, which
crosses the river from the foot of West One Hundred and
Thirtieth street, has at last secured the attention of the New

" York Board of Aldermen, who promise to have the Board of Fetimate

“make an investigation.

The Publie Service Corporation, which runs most of the trolley
Mues, gas and electric light plants in New Jersey, operates the ferry

has turned a deaf ear to petitions for a reduction of fares,
By renting its water front at West One Handred and Thirtieth
afreet to the Ferry Company for a terminal the city profits to the

om income of $15,000 to the municipal exchequer. 1f the ferry fare
were reduced to three cents the city would get $9,000 —reckoning on
pedhent income.

On the ether hand, experience proves that reducing the cost of
/semmuters’ transportation results in swift benefit to the communities
affected, increases travel and multiplies receipta. 1t is claimed, fur-
thermore, that business in the One Mundred and Twoniy-fifih streed
distriot is sure to profit by an influx of customers from New Jersey |
40 a degree that wauld compensate the city many times over for the
lo#s of 86,000 ferriage income.

Nor is it certnin that even the $6.000 aerifice neod be permanent,
The lease of the ferry terminal property provides that if the business
uf the ferry company inereases (o hetween $100,000 and £150.000 the
elty shall receive slx and one-half per cent. of gross reeeipts, and that
4 it exceeds $450,000 the city shall receive seven per cent. The ferrv's
ammual groes receipis have already increased to abont £300,000,

It would seemn, thercfore, that if deercased fares mean increased
business, the cily in every respeet stands to guin in the future more
ghan it might lose in the immediate present.  The Board of Feti-
‘mate should go into the matter thoroughly. Tt is no better policy
for city than for individual to be a penny wise and a pound foolish,

i
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haltr but Villa.
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A PICKPOCKET COMBINE.

OW in it that a penniless pickpockel caught in the act, arrested,

booked for trial, ean immediately commund huil, Tawyers, an

. elaborate defense, all of which cost money?  The answor is

simple to those who know. Thieyes wha do regular business in this

fown have strong combinations for wutual benelit and protection—
eombinations with directors, counsel und plimty of Tunds,

After six vears of experience in the Courl of General Sesdons, in
ghe course of which he has presided at more than one thowsamd -'rlln-'[,
‘inal trials, Judge Edward Swann lne prepavd o series of articles on
erime in New York. His discussion of the Pickpocket Syndicate in
Mhe Sunday World Magaziue to-mortow gives an amazing glimpse into
&e clever methods by which erook-protectors frame up alibis and work I
wn the sympathies of complainants,  When the pickpocket s in|
trouble the syndicate can furnish a weeping mother, n pathetic wife|
and baby, cash to buy off the complainant, or, if all vlse fuils, a sub-|
stitute 1o serve a sentence. f

That such expensively conteived schemes to save eriminals frome
Justice point to organization backed by hraing and money nobody can |
doubt after reading Judge Swann's article,

Averybody

e makes g strong |p!.-u|

ent through the fulsities of trumped-up defense,

-—p

NMay's first night was n frost, 1

Saw Sania Ana at States leland. | oeme for quite n while at New '
O the Bdisor of The Evening World IHrixln‘.n. B I, Buntsh Anu gave us
* read th interest Albert Paynson | collateral security for the loan of
1 with Mmory $16,000 certuln Mexican bonds (only
y 2 . (Eood us works of art) and a bullding
of Our First War With Mexlco” In'o, "6 g of St, Thomas, W. I
which he says “old Btuten Islanders | An earthquake put the bullding down |
may remember SEanta Ana’ I first [wnd out Bo much for the "0l

the “old warrior,” Bants Ana, on YArrlor's” sdventures on  Staten |
Pavilion Hll, Tomphkinsville, 8. 1., Island. W. A COLLINH
“‘:. partner, Dr. Gabor New Brighton, 8 1.
: i Im 1NMT,
ane u.m':.s:w.:g,n.f::‘n:“n‘h To whe Editor of The Evening Word
., Banta| In what years between 1870 and 1890
:E:. to induce | did Good Fridmy fell on o\prrll Ly i
. 0. R
Neo.

ADA | To the Fditor of The Evening World:

his | States the power to declars war
against.a forslgn without eon-
lﬂ# (or co-operating Iili)‘(."l-

&
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CUT THAT OUT
mn"o%!s'r !

> TYLE ‘T DO BETTER
|PATSTIE oL S (v BETTOR

—_—

AND THAT S THE LIMIT | NO USE TALKING ! )
ABSOLUTELY SHockING ! You MUST LOWER THE
CURTAIN oN THE LEG SHow
OR | WON'T GO0 OUT
WI™ You

e

"0, THAT 'S WHAT | CALL )
VERY MODEST. AND
PERFELTLY CORRECT

HANK QOODNESS
THE LEG SHOW
IS OVER . |

ocgrght, 1014, by Tie Prem
The New York kveaiug

Wilguee €
Jann

R dug the showering
M rice out of his eyes and cars
and opened his mouth to pro-
test, only to have it filled with wo
mineh ries thrown inta 1t that he al-
most atrangled
“What do you mean”’ What d
mean?' he pgaspod
“ite wll righte Qs all right!t ex-
cluimed Harold Dogstory, the pross
augent,  “Just carry this bouguet of
bride roses and walk out o the taxl-

Lends with the ful lndy ™

S won't do anythiing of the kind!™
apluttered Me Jure. “T'm going vight
back on thoe train and not “ﬂ...u“
it ngain til It gets to New York ,

Show don't erente w seene, old top*
sudd Harobd  Dogstory  appenlingly
“haok ot Mbes Hotundl, how she's
talking ™

Sure enough, the fat Indy wnis
wilking under the showers of rice,
and mimpering  before the moving
pieturs camers ko & roal blushing
Lirkile

“Urente o svene™" cried Mre Jnrr.
“Oreat Seott, what are YOU duing?
Haven't sou got the Chlcago dapot

PHers, moving pleturs men, and mak-
I o fool of me as the bridegroom
of & cirous freak?”

;‘..'af Ieg’iﬂntil.m which will H'IW' eriminal ]l1'lﬂ-£'l]|ll‘l' a hetter chance tol “Aw, be nilee, bo nive' whisperad

Hits From Sharp Wits.

All things voms

doesn't nesd them.
.

All wurk seams sasy to onloukiers
. [ ] L]

te m man whe

Murringe in a lotters enly to those
who marry in husie
. L]

Who trusts to luck 13 ususlly com-
plaining about the hardness theroof.
Albany Journal
. L

Thrive arined s he who lhus his
Qquarrel just and is othe wise squally

well armed
L] L] .
Weo would ruther bear o man 1l
through his hat than through  his
Hose

Neseret Noewws
L] L] L]

The man who waits fur his wile
to muke Up ber mgnd (8 nieraly awajt-
Ing orders
. L] L]

Muny men belleve they are geiting

oulture in running for ofMce. Resulls
often show that the running greatly
reduces their welght.—Macon Tele-
sreph. =

|

i

( here tilled wWith reporters, photoRTa- | onee ™ | argued

Gt b

thie press agent. “Poopls in the show
business hoave gol 1o Loost and shill
for each other. Why, 'm pulling off
the biggeat stunt the Gowspapers over
fell for sinee | made o hit out of a

—_——
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Mr. Jarr Dodges a Rice Avalanche

In the Role of

Brideless Benedict

PO I O O oo O O S N A O

flivver when | had "The Girl in Tha
Green Stockings' pulled in Trenton,
by the Law and Order Leagnue™

“Tiut what do you want to put ME

in thin thing fur?” Mr. Jarr pro-

CHAPITER XXV
ELUWGHTED that Jack was
showing intervsl enough In
the information he received
to tell me of it, and to
the papers 1 hugged the

wateh

o you Hmlm‘li that perhaps | abould sool

L ulide to pessuade Bitg ta trade
i mapket

“Don't you #ee, Jack., buw eany It
would be for you to muke money?" 1
sald, calling s attention to the rise
in the stovk, 1 can't see that you
run uny risk at ol Why, I's aimost
sure 1o come oul right when men ke
My, Haywouod el yon™

“You it i Sue. Hot even men ke
Huywood oveaslonnlly come a erop-
per, o L adght b Just the thme e
would tuke one f we were to follow

hime,  But, us ve ganl before, dear,
WHats The o tolking abont 117* Uve
no meney e trade with™

“How mueh do you hsyve to hiave
to buy a hundred shapes?!

"The house Poequires ten points us
uully: mwore sometimes,” e answered,

"I don't see why'  This stock Mr,
Haywouml told you of has gone stead-
Iy up. Never peacted’ = as you siay-

“Yeu, dear, bul they don't always do
that"

‘Why don’t s
dullies, Juek?
Nou're craes, Wha anro
“"Wouldn't your brother-in-law, Mp
Amusbuyry, lot you have it or Mr.

W borrow a thousand

=it

Homerd " adidvd as | saw him frown

| never axk him ugain

“I asked Awmesburs to do me o fa-
vur once, right wfter father died, 101
It foolish to

talh of borrowing fom Somers. Wha
Pahonld  he lend me moneyv™' hia e
futnmd,

(the

"Conldnt sou el B te things
Mr, Hlaywood atvd the of joeps tall you
without telling i where you get
Souur information, and so mnka i oan
olect for hbin te lend yoi some
agaln 1 oargued, thinking how easily
1 hod taken a loan from hisn wife

What a templiess son are, Suoe,
then with an air of fioality he sald,
S0 ne use, dene" and agadn began
reading.

This time T Wd oot distur him,
bt, watching him ns | pretended to
wow, b oould see thit he Was thinking
of what 1 il salil. Hy and by ha
Jumped up, threw nis makazine on
tublle and, putting on his hat,

Al
“1 wish, Sue, vou wouldn't be sver.

Clustingly putting Ideas into my head,

You know of my promisa to Mr, Flam,

Has the President of the I'n!ted | thelr necessary amount of physical lund that 1 cannot break ft!"

“Oh, 1 know sou're AFRAID!" Y
sald bitterly as he cionad the door.

Cha}ters From a Woman’s Life
By Dale Drummond.

Copytagh', 1008, by The Press Publisling Co. 1The New Yorlg venng Weridy

old one. The $10 he hod given
me | had spent for a smurt black hat
with orange wings. It was most be-
coming, us Mra, Bomers hoad predict-
ed. had iIntended showing 11 to
him und asking him bow he Hked i,
but when he came in he wan qulet and |
rather moody, a Uttle angry with me, |
tow, 1 ingined; so | sald nothing.

When Jduek's father had dicd-—a
short twe before Juck was jradus
ated —and his affalrs were settled up,
Instead of leaving a comfortable for-
tune, as everysone, including his tame |
Hy, thought he would, he lefi pothing,
A small insuranee was ali Mree. Cool-
tdge hud 1o straighten ont what debts
were deft,  Bhe had  insisted  upoen
lack's Anishing his college course,
amd My, Flam had made it possible
for him to do so by mdvancing what
Itle he peeded for the few remain-
Ing weeikn before his graduatlon,

tach hid repald that lmmediately
he went to wock with Flam & o,
it he could never forest that Mr.

Fliom had dunp this thing for him.
A irifling sersice for so rich & mun,

bt one vsepally referrdd to when-
ever 1 onrged Jack ooty oand use !
the infmomation received at the of-

e 1o better our condition |
Juck's mother wnd  Annette had |
mude their home with Mra. Ames- |

bury ever sinee Mr. Coulidge died. s Lworried over the results ho knew

testad, 'I'm npot in the show busi.
ness,"”
“Oh, ivs all right, ivs all right,

o't block the gangway!" retorted '

the press agent., “You neesdn't talk
to the reporfers, | have sald vou
are o big bashful beoh, And, nnyway,
I've gor your dope already typewrit.
ten: ‘Mow 1T Came to Fall In Love
With La Hells Rotundl,” and ‘She's
the Dearest, Sweetont, oy Well o=
the Fattest Thing in the World, Bays
the Happy Groom.' Come on!"

]
Anid he pulled and vanked the be-

wildered My, Jure along to a taxicad,
Lo the back of which was attuched a
placard rending  “Wa're  Married!™
und alsu, ax was proved by the nolss
when the taxicab got under way, n
long string of fangling tin cans and
sleigh Lells,

But the taxioab wasn't 1o gat away
for o few minutes, Mr, Jurr bolted
Into it und bid himself In o (ar cor-

puer, hut when Miss Itosle Swarakopr,

klster of Frite, the shipping clerk of
Mr. Jurr's frm, professlonally known
s "La  Belle FRotundl, the Obess
dalisque,” attompted to get In the
taxtenl she stuch fast in the door-
wayv,

Thers ahie stuck, half in and halt
out the dowe of the taxi, while the
rice still showered from  the  pald
rieethrowers, nnd the erowd hooted
and jesred and the moving plcture
and other cameras clicked, and the
palive threatened to arrest all cons
verned for creating o riot, hut’ ee-
fused 1o carry out their threut when
Murold Dogatory begged them to o
it

“Hax anybody  got sn American
Fiae?™" crind Harold Dogsiors i,
why dldn't 1 think of having o

Amerivan flag™
Mr. Juer war so upset by the humils
lations  he had  undergons gl

L 14]

Cmether, porfectly happy in the Tusary | would follow the unenviable notoriety

i

that  adarrounded her, and Annntte |
ipnearing 8o alxo, although shn was |
sonn th be mareisd o oo very rleh |
Danker, old snough to bée her Tuther

Mrs. Ameasbury had invited us to
visit them akain, bat after tulling it
over we had decided we could not ufl- |
ford It. Jack urged me (o g0 without
Bing und take the baby, who was no
old enough 1o take from home, but |1
iware mude gome excuse, | dld not
tell him, however, of my determinu-
thon not to vislt s sister again If 1
comld wvobld it until T conld go prop.
orly deessed,  And 1 meant by that
densed an she did. 1T also oblected to
hix asking her to visit un

“Hhe would never climb these stairm,
Tack.,” I anld, when talking about It,
and he said nothing more

He bad written hiz mother and An-
nette anking them to coms to us, and
Annetts hod replied that o lttle Inter
they would do mo

“You will have to take an elavator
apartment bhefors thay come' 1 told
him, “You esn't ask vour mother
to climh thess stplrs

them.," he

“Your mother climbad
sald quistly, "And mothar goes up
and downstalrs muny timea a Aduy
when she s ut homas, T don't think
she woilld partioularly mind thesa.'”
Notwithatanding his reply | imma. |
dlately made up my mind to use thelr
sapactad visit as an sdded reason

w !
|

As yet I pald nothing to him about | why we should move,
dreas, Uoned fxlag ths (To Be Coa

thas had been thrast upon him, thie
he echoed u wish for the Old Flag,
to, Fe wanted to die under It

Finally, by the ald of the polies, ths
nowspnper mwien and several station
poeriers, La Belle Botundi was pushed
through the doorway of the taxicab,
falling over upon Mr, Joare, but (un-.
fortunntely, as e thought)) not quite
crushing the lUfe out of him,

‘I wasd Jest a-stalling,'” she panted,
when tha taxicab started with o jerk,
the crowd folluwing, velling, and a
moving pietore man with his camera
pursuing In an open ear. 'l was onlyv
stalling. 1 could ‘)’ got in by drawin’
In me breath and ma stummick, tiut
1 wanted to close the scena with a
pleture, 1 tell you what, 1'Il bet 11
got notices out of this thing thuat will
pu: me at the head of we own com-
pany in Suprema and ('volonte Vaudo-
ville, !lke ¥Eva Tanguay or Marle
Dirosaler. A"t your frisnd thers
with the wallop a8 0 publieity guy?”

Mr. Jurr folt that he would be there
with & wallop FOI the publicity guy,

“What do you mean getting my
nume mixed up In thin thing, n»
marrying a fat woman?' he asked af
the press agent when they arrived

i mt tha theatrs where ‘The (Hrl From

the Cheess Factory' was to vpen.

As to “Spring Cleaning’’ in the Heart.
you know why humorists are always such aimple, natursl, every-day

sort of people, with nothing at all picturesque or distinguiahad or even

(+]
D “intellectual® looking about them? Because more than anybedy else
on earth they rememble their mother, Nature, who s the Queen of Humoriste.
| If you don't bellave It look at a “eugenio baby,” or a millionatre, of &
college professor, or a love match, or an old bachelor, or anything eles that
| waa Intended to be serious, but which Nature has twisted into a "joka”
'Iwm pranks she plays upon us in the matters of weather, love and mar-
{riage! How seductively she hands us a pair of rose colored glames through
' which to view one another during courtahip—and then snatches them away
and hands us & microscops through which to dissect one another after mar
| "m.
| But her favorite joke ls BPRING! It leads us to so many rificulews
follles and mistakes—some of them lasting a lifetime. Tt makes such dell-

| olous fools of us all!
l solely thut he might use “breeze” to rhyme with “tresa” and “ring” o
( rhyme with “sing.” “Spring.” he sighs soulfully. "ia MY inspiration!”
{Just as though the seamon belonged to him alone. That (8 the way with
| poeta. They are the most materialistic people in the world. Everything on
‘uﬂ.h. in their opinlon, waas created by Providence expresaly for “material”
‘ for them. Every flower, every aunset, every girl, every love affalr rapressnta
their meat and bread and buna and beer, They will sing of Bermuda 1ilies—
just in order to earn the wherewithal to buy Bermuda ontons®
! Then there 18 the housewife. To her the first symbol of spring is the
| strong, sweet acent of KITCHEN BOAP all over the house, She glances at a
Rlorious April shower—and wonders how moon John will be ready to wanh
the windows, Ehe catches sight of a golden tulip—and considers whether
that shade wouldn't be just the thing for the new wall paper in the livife
room. A stick of pussy willow reminds her only that the carpeis ought Lo
be beaten. Oh. dear! What narrow little lives we all lomd inside ourseives®
. Even that radiant eyed young wirl trippi along In the afternoon sun-
light and gazing at the heavens like an angel flistening to Seraphim s merely
:wnderlnl if It In golng to raln and apoll her new hiat,  To her the spring
means many things—but chiefly hats and gowna and hosiery (o mateh, “Thers
, goes a hurdy-gurdy—oh, yes, I MUST have o new dancing frock! Look at
that robin redbreast. WOULDNT a red fenather just get off that wray
| Directolre!™  Ah, well, let her enjoy 1t all. It ean’t last long, Htile Lady
| Lightao'-Heart!
But worst—or miuybe best—of all Is the suburbanite. For to hin the
apring means only one thing—that he can got out into g fonr-bhy-six garden
:mlt‘h and DIG! That he ean plant thines and then sit bhack and wnteh ‘am
GROW! See him sneaking out sarly in the wornime regardless of (he muod
that threatens his new patent leathers, to look loving !y ot that hallowed spnt,
the aize of a bath towel, where he has dug and raked wnd hoed wnd carofully
buried a tulip bk hetween THIE potato and THE onion, of Burbanked a

| sweet pea onto a cucamber secd /
H children (for there I8 not o spot ioft vaeantd) heaven onis knowy! RBut
sometimes they 1L And when the Hest groon shoot o ppears througn
the patient, much tried ground Just see him swell with wride o haughty
arroganee, precizely as thoush HE bad done it oll, even thoneh b= eanoot
for the 1ife of lim tel)d you what B0 is. e o not (s S i deaiira e e
MAY acknowledige that his busioness Is o Gallare, 0t bls s i s n
fullure and his Life = failare, bat e will shiime g trath and seok the devil
bLefore e wiil acknowledge thar his tadishes il his bomrato vlnes are not o
Lrilliant suecopss -

t\mnn the Poet Crop Blooms.

-
KNOW a poet, for instance, who bslieves that the apring was invented

i Open Season for Commuters
-

OW the pour things mannge fo grow, orowded toeet ier §iKe te nement

A, after all, perbiaps e cormes nearest to SOl e The e
spring, which I8 Just GETTING BACK O S AT e e down te
Maother Earth!  That (s Dame Natuee's Hitle spoine joke.  8he Ivts um o on
il winter grubbitng for money. tikineg politios, pMYine beldiee and fineyine
cirseives civilized, world weary amd Bigsc—sand then sudis Y I the snring
she shows us that we are just chibdeen —Just savares, after I, with .~'|m!-
ural, aboriginal yearning to dbe gardens and make love aod set mprriod,
For five long winter months we hiave boen tiking ourselves atd life and
the world serviougiy —and now, suddenly, we wont th get out In e m"-!:n
 fields and gambol and frisk and play Lke vounsstos o Ave long monthe
the eynicnl bachelor has passed safely through the Nire, Hghtly rosinting 1he
Iumn daneeroun and alluring bhouris=—and now, pddenty, he fee'u ke Pri-
posing fo the first pretty glel he meers.  All in o moment he has slekoned
of bachelor flats anid restaurant cooking and ldintle stae purties and is
heginning to yearn for a home and children and the natocal Nfo—and n
| garden where he can et out nnd DIG In the black-brown curth!
There 8 a sprite in the air who waves her hand over the whole civilized
world, and presto! we have been transformed from hinse, nrtificial nenr.
| nsthenles into nice, clean, norinal human beings, Spring |s Nature's cloar-
inie house, when she swoeps ont nll the RUBNISH we have acvinmulated In
our hearts and minds and souls aritd the steam heat and plectrie lights af
winter and lenves us fealipg a bit shaky—but, oh. so wholesome apd human
Land young and childlike.
That is humorous old Nature's favorite joke. And it Is REAL humor—
a Joke without a sting In it. It |8 easy enough to he o eynie or o satirist:
anybody can be "funny” who wants to be mean or unkind. But a REA'
humorist is one who makes you Inugh from sheer joy—as Nature makes
| all laugh in the spring!

! mivaing of

k.

—The Week's Wash—

~—— By Martin Green-—.

Copyright. 1914, by The Prem Pubtlishing Co. (The New York Evening World)

¢ HAT loud noiss we heard | Fut the Colonel Ian't golng te give
Thursday,” sald the head '-h.fl.rgwln even break, i

m present indloati

put a mufficient number o!m = ‘2:

Congreasional enndidates In the fald

to Inaure the election of Demoorets
Republicans

“seemn  to  have
been Col. Ruose-
veit coming out
of the woody'

poltsher,

st pointa where the
would otherwise have a eco

e hroueht | stod cinch. The Colonsl may even de-
his luck with |clde to run for offics himself.
Bim." Aeclared tainly he is coming baek to

the laundry man. altuntion tramed all to his

“Therse wam tha
Colonel & w oy
back In tha fun-
gin, working his
way toward the
neareat telegraph
ufMlce while the sxcltement over the

months whether we

peacs south of the Mm’ -

Made While You Walit,

HE _
Moxican situntion was at its heteht. | 66 ku:.:::r ::;: ::m to
War news and rumors covered the | s 'ﬂkl“' tarested
front pages of the newspapers. Then | palialier ' sald the hdad

came the medintlon proposition and
Ihs wir news and rumors promptly
shrunk

“Just nt the psychologleal mament
the Colonel got on the wire.  Further-
micre, he go! on the front pages of the
newsppors.  In nddition, 1o midke his
weekvied wll the more space-compelling,
wt it wers, he waus able to 8ny that he
had been W but was feeling bully
Also It MAppened that the Colonsl
vame duto ivilization while the leag-
g Hull Mooxers of the country wers |
hoelding a westlng out In Vhivago

trying Ueeker In tha

'r;.n'utn. :llll:ti“ they 4ld the
ron. t nner
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are guarded most

skiiful Individuals

mnartling

make un impression on the public

mind. The latest In that & tio

drfensa fund has been raised sub-

poription,
Monday they wul

“Along abhout
|probably dig up that old one about
wudl mixing politteal wiar medicine. | Boeker's bank ncoounts, You peoall
‘While the Colonel w buried (n!that prior to the first {rial the news-
the wilds of South Amerlea the Hull | papera earried day after day a Hat
Moosers plned und languished. The of banka In which Becker was sup-
Colopal's purty was In a comatoss  Posed to have deposited about .10:.
wtats, Now wateh the Bull Moomssrs 000, Not a whisper about these bank
wilie up und frisk mbout, Tho life of Accounias wams uttersd during the trial.
the orgunization is within rul'hln”Wa wers told thut the Distriot-At-
dintmnes, Ltorney waon jpolng to seles this vast
“Pha Domocrats oan afford to walt | #8ccuinulation of wealth, Evidently
for the Colonel with more or less he didn’t, beenuss we haven't heard
equanimity. ‘he more ginger ha anything about It alnes."
puts Into the Progressive movemant i
the better It will ba for the Demn.
crati—unless, Indeed, the Colonel ;
rendors tho Bull Moosors so ferociuun ! oy
thut they may feel lmpsllad to go out | NEELY )
nand davour the Republican party, Ll e !'J |l1 ";: h“‘d ’:ou..":
| “The Republicans have been figur- 1t John D. jr. Insists t}
the workingman shall piok i

A Double Privilege. i

| Irg on slecting snough Congressman
this fall to give them & majority In

own employer.'
“Your name?" lisd Harold .|the House of Hepresentatives, It “You," sald the laundr
story, “Hush! l:\‘::lllvu It ombgfgulgnut ho.:dn!ttla that w:llh an even ::" more importance to rl?:c .
are Capt. Tynnefoyle of New York. break they would stand a good ers, nocept whitever puy his en.
I aover that muy, sayhow!” ehance of putting thelr design over.' ployer offers.” s
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“1t I being preas agented ..
replisd the laundry man. *They
last



